■i . ' 


e/f pkafant Qomedy^ of 

VVhy then thefe were n^t Fairies ? 

No fit /»^»,but boyes, 

F4/.By the Lord I was twice or thrice in thcniindc 
They were not,and yet the grofenefle 
Of the foppery periwaded me they were. 
VVelljifthe fine wits of the Court heatethis, 

They’l fo whip me with iheir keencieafts, 

That they’l mcltme out like tallow. 

Drop by drop out of my greafe. Bayes | 

Sir Hu.l truft me boyes Sir and 
1 was alfo aFairy that did helpe to pinch you. 

F4/.I,tis well l am your May-pole, 

You haue the ftart ofme. 

Am I written too with a welch goate ? 

With a peece of toafted cheefe ? 

Sir Hitgh.Bvitut is better then cheefe fir Ioh»f 
You are all butter, butter. 

f tfr.Therc is a further matter yet fir loh/t, 

Ther s ao.pound you borrowed ofM.Bm^f Skloh, 
And it muft be paid to M.FtfW Sir 70^;;. 
Mf-Far.Niy husband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that fum, and ib wee’l all be friends, 
f here’s my hand,all is forgiuen at laft. 

Fa/.It hath coft me well, 

1 haue beene well pinched and wafhed. 

Enter the Vo^er. 

yJ7//;?4.Now M.Do(£lor,{bnne I hope you are. 
D<?^5?.Sonne,be•gar you be devillc voroan, 
Be-gar I tinck to marry metres and begar 
Tis a whorfon garfon lackboy. 

boy ? 


A 


the mertfWiues ofWindfor. 

r>i»(>7.1bc-garaboy. „ . 

be not angty wifc^IIc tell thee true ^ 

It was my plot to deceiuc thee (b : 

And by this time your daughter is married 
To M.5 W<?^,and fee where he comes. 

Enter Slender* 

Now. fonne Slender your Bride ? 

Slen* Bride, by Gods 1yd I thinkc there’s neiier a man 
in the worell «hath that croffe fortune that 1 haue; by 
God I could cry for very anger. 

P 4 ^^.Why what’s thc.matter fonne Slender ? 

Slen. Sonne, nay by God I am none ofyour fonne. 
B4^<?.No,wby fo ^ 

Slen. Why fo God fauc me, tis a hoy that I haue 
married. 

P^cHow,aboy why did you miftake the word. ^ 
Slen. No neythcr, for I came to her in red as you 
bad me, and I cried mum.and he cried budget^fo well 
as eucr you hcard,and I haue married him. 
sir Hugh. lefhu ^i.S lender yC3AM:\o% you Ice but mar- 
ry boyes.? 

I amvext athcart,what fhali 1 do.? 

Enter Fenton end Jnne Page. 

Mif.Pa.Yitie comes he that bath dcceiu’d vs all. 
How now daughter, where haue you bin ? 

Anne.ht Church forfooth.; 

Page. At Church,whathauc you done there ? 
Ftf».Married to me, nay fir neuef fiorme, 

Tis done fir now, and cannot be vndonc. 

FoordliiAik M.page neuer ch afe your felfc. 

She hath made her choife wl:vras her hart was fixt, . 

Then. 5 
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